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Out of seeming playfulness the boy started to whistle again, thirty-two
imes like a nightingale, twice like a cuckoo. The Germans marching
long liked the joviality of their youthful companion and said nothing.
Jut deep in the woods the lurking guerrillas knew the meaning of the bird
ongs. They knew that thirty-two Germans and two machine-guns were
>n the road.

As the party wound along the road and entered the woods, the boy, fleet
LS a startled rabbit, darted away; and from the concealing birches came
i hail of bullets. Not one of the Germans remained alive,